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ignited from the spark produced by striking together two
flints. As to the engineer's pockets, they were entirely
empty, except that of his waistcoat, which contained his
watch. It was necessary to carry Harding to the Chim-
neys, and that as soon as possible. This was the opinion
of all.
Meanwhile, the care which was lavished on the engineer
brought him back to consciousness sooner than they could
have expected. The water with which they wetted his
lips revived him gradually. Pencroft also thought of mix-
ing with the water some moisture from the t&ra's flesh
which he had brought. Herbert ran to the beach and
returned with two large bivalve shells. The sailor con-
cocted something which he introduced between the lips
of the engineer, who eagerly drinking it opened his eyes.
Neb and the reporter were leaning over him.
" My master! my master!" cried Neb.
The engineer heard him. He recognized Neb and
Spilett, then his other two companions, and his hand
slightly pressed theirs.
A few words again escaped him, which showed what
thoughts were, even then, troubling his brain* This time
he was understood. Undoubtedly they were the same
words he had before attempted to utter.
-< Island or continent ?" he murmured
" Bother the continent," cried Pencroft hastily; " there is